Jl8               SAILOR     ON     HORSEBACK

them down in his undisciplined scrawl and had transferred
them to the typewriter. He wrote everything in his mind
before setting it down on paper, after which nothing could
persuade him to make changes other than the substitution
of a word or two. With the bicycle, watch, mackintosh, and
winter suit in hock again, whole weeks passed in which
the family subsisted on beans and potatoes, the diet relieved
only when Eliza brought them food from her own table.
In desperation Jack began writing triolets and jokes, hoping
to earn a dollar from the humorous magazines.

Twice more that spring the Oakland post office sum-
moned him to work, once when there was not a five-cent piece
or a slice of bread in die house. He borrowed ferry fare from
Eliza, buckled on his fighting armour, and rowed across the
bay to the office of the Overland Monthly, which had ignored
his pleading letters and refused to send him the five dollars
for "To the Man on Trail" or the $7.50 for "The White
Silence." The moment he entered the office he realised that
it was not the prosperous magazine of national importance
he had imagined. It was on its last legs financially, being
kept alive to support the assistant editor and business
manager, Roscoe Eames and Edward Payne, who were to
move into Jack's life through this chance meeting and were
never to move out again. Eames and Payne were delighted
to meet Jack London; they saluted his genius in glowing
terms . . . and promised to mail him five dollars the very
first thing in the morning. Only the threat of physical
violence from the starved author brought forth five dollars
in small change from the pockets of the two literary gentle-
men.

Sunk in the middle of a crater of debts, Jack's family
lived off that five dollars for the month of March. The
Overland Monthly asked for another story for their April
issue; Jack refused to supply it until they remitted for
" The White Silence." After considerably more dunning they
paid, and he sent them "The Son of the Wolf." In April he
also had published one of his humorous triolets," He Chortled
with Glee," in San Francisco's "Town Topics. Flora and Jack